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IX. Thomas ay Was 1 1 Cornhill, 3 PU. | 
| 11wenty-fixth of December, 1716. Eis grandfa- 
. ther was an etninent merchant, and his father, Mr, Philip . 
|| Gray, was a motey-ſcrivener: He did not however add 
41. 7 to his pater val fottune; but he did not neglect the My 
tion bf his ſon, whom he ſent to Eton ſchool. 

In 1734, Mr. Gray removed to Cambridge, and way 
7 admitted a penfioner of St Peter's college, Mr. Weſt, with 
|| whom he became acquainted at Eton ſchool, went to tus 
dy in Chriſt-Church college at Oxford; and theſe inge - 
nious friends now commenced an epiliolary, /correſpone 
|| dence, which, though not unworthy of their years,. and 
|| of the hopes conceived of them, they little: imaging Was, 

ode day, to be laid before the public. 
Theſe two gentlemen were not long before they turned 
their attention to the ſtudy df the law. For, with that 
views they went ank in the year 1738. Mr. Weſt 
took chomhers in the Inner Temple. But Mr. Gray, being 
invited by Mr. Horace Walpole to accompany him in his? 
travels, delayod, for a time, his application to a ſcience - - 
hab did bur ill ſuit either with his temper or his genius. 
The improvement be received from viſiting France and 
A was doubtleſs conſiderable; but the pleaſure ariſing 
In bis travels, was painfully intetrupied by the diſa- 
WMeement which argſe between him and Mr. Walpole. 
bey! had ſet out iti the end of the: adde and they 


* 


Mr. Weſt's death, he appears to have compoſed the 
Adverſity. Nor is it to be doubted, that his ſorrow for his 


„ „ 
parted at Reggio in 1741. Many years, however, did not 
paſs till a reconciliation was effected between them, by 
the intervention and offices of a lady, who had a friend- 
ſhip for- both. "4 5 

When Mr. Gray returned to London, in September, 
1741, he found his father very much reduced with the 
ſevere attacks of the gout, to which he had long been ſub- 
ject. Two months after his father died, and he ſuccceded 
to a ſcanty patrimony. The intention he had formed of 
ſtudying the law as a profeſſion, began now to be ſhaken. 
But his friends urging him to maintain his original pur- 
poſe, and the delicacy of his nature inducing him not to 
give them uneaſineſs, by too ſudden a declaration of his 
reſolution, he went to Cambridge, and took his Bache- 
lor's degree in the Civil Law. The time he had paſſed 


in his travels, the intenſe labour required by the ſtudy of 


the Common Law, and, above all, the narrowneſs of his 
fortune, eſtranged him from a deſign, which perhaps he 
had never entertained with affection or ardour; and the 
anxicty excited by this undecifiveneſs as to the ſcheme of 


life he ſhould follow, was now embittered by the death 


of his friend Mr. Weſt, which happened in June, 1742, 
in the twenty- ſixth. year of his age. 
juſt before this cruel event, Mr. Gray had gone to viſit 
his mother, in her retirement at Stoke, neat Windſor, 
where he wrote his beautiful Ode on the Spring. And it 
is not impoſſible, but a preſage of what was to happen, 
occaſioned the intereſting melancholy which reigns in it. 
His regrets it is eaſter to conceive than to deſeribe. It is 
alſo worthy of obſervation, that within three months after 


— 


on a diſtant Proſpect of Eton College, and the Hy mite 


(w.) | 
beloved friend gave a tone to theſe delightful poems: and 
ot te reader of ſenſibility, who peruſes them under this im- 
by preſſion, will find an additional charm, in . 
d- | The genius of Mr. Gray, joined to bis paſſion for ſtudy 


and literature, inclined him to live at Cambridge, where 


er, | he had free acceſs to many valuable libraries. From the 
he | winter of 1742, to the end of his life, it Was the ſeat of 
his reſidence; and he was ſeldom abſent | from it, except 
on occaſional viſits to his mother, and, durin about three 


of | F ng 20 1762+ when, on the Pens of the 


* 


* | Britiſh Muſeum, he took lo1gings in Southampton Row, 
r= | for the purpoſe of examining, and extraò ing from thi 
0 | Harleian and other manuſeripts, . 2, 
his la the year 1750, he finiſhed his much, celebrated Elegy 


o 2 45 * — 5 
ws | ia, Country, Church-yard: Mir. Walpole," who, 


: 


| to many Perſans of diſtinction, who readily beſtowed. on 


he | .the author the admiration and applauſe he ſqjuſtly merited. 
he | © In 1753, Mr. Gray, had the misfortune to loſe his mo- 
5 p ther, whom, he loved with, an exemplary affection, . In 
3 1750, ſome young fellows who lived in the ſame ſtaircaſe, 


42 | t be impertinent, diſturbing him frequently and intenti- 
onally with their inſults and riots, he found it neceſſary to 
remove from Peter- houſe, and went to Pembroke: hall. In 
Lit 1768, by the unſolicited influence of the Duke of Grafton, 


” | he.was nominated King's Profeſſor of Modern Hiſtory in 
den, 6 1 15% oY Lhe? * f ( 1 1 224 } f * | —_— 
17D the Univerſity of Cambridge, a place of gol. a-year. - , 
it 18 In the early part of his life, it appears, he had enter- 


tained the deſire of publiſhing an edition of Strabo; and, 
ade | Wong his papers, were found many geographical diſqui- 
es. which had been made with that intention. He 

125 o left many explanatory and critical obſervations on the 
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writings of Plato; and he had beftowed uncommon labour. 
on the Ant bologia. A project more intereſting than any of 
theſe, was, A Hiſtory of Engliſh Poetry, on which he had | 
long meditated, but thought proper to abandon, when he 
' was informed that Mr. Thomas Warton of Oxford, was 
eee een en 
Among the branches of knowledge in which he excel led, 
we muſt not omit to mention Architecture; and his fkill 
in Heraldry was exact and extenſive. But what was moſt 
peculierly 70 his rate, and engaged Kis aten the ti 
'conſtantly, was Natural Hiſtory,” He left many notes on 
Linnzus, and on Hudfon's Fhra Anglica. In muſic he 
was a great proficient, and, while abroad, he had acquired 


a ſkill in painting. 


. 


A propenſity to melancholy, was obſervable in Mr. 
Gray from his earlieſt years; and a hereditary gout ſerved 
greatly to eneoutage it. About the end of May, 1954, he 
vifited London; but being oppreſſed with a kind of fever, 
and dejection of mind, he was adviſed to Teave his lodg- 
ings in Jermyn Street for Kenſington; where the air 15 
far operated to his recovery, as to enable him 40 return to 
Cambridge. On the 24th of July, however, a ſuddeſi ſiek- 
neſs ſeized him, while he was at dinner, which made him 
retire to his chamber, from the College-hall. His malady, 
which was found to be the gout in his ſtomach, continued 
to increaſe, and baffled all the art of medicine. On the 
29th a ſtrong convulſion-fit ſeized him; it returned with 
additional violence on the zoth; and the evening after, 
R nee ar 
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ODE on: THE ; SPR I N G. 5 


LI where the roſy-boſonn d hours, / 
Fair Venus train appear, 
| Diſcloſe the long-expeQing flower, 


And wake the purple year! 


The Attic warbler pours her * 


- Reſponſi ve to the cuckow's note, | 


The untayght harmony of ſpring : 
While, whiſp'ring pleaſure as they ay, 


Cool Zephyrs thro! the clear blue k 
Their gather d fragrance fling. 


Where e er the oak s thick branches ſtretch 
A broader browner ſhade; 


Where-c*er the rude and moſs- grown beech 
O'er-canopics the glade ; 

Beſide ſome water's ruſhy brink _ 

With me the Muſe ſhall fit, ard think, 
(At eaſe teclin'd in ruſtic ſtate), 

How vain the ardour of the croud, 

How low, how indigent the proud, 

How little are the great 


Still is the toiling hand of Care; IJ DL 
The panting herds repoſe ; . fi: ) 


Tos Yet hark, how thro' the peopled ai air 


The bub murmur glows | on 
B | The 
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* = 
- 


e 
The inſe& youth are on the wing, 
Eager to Taſte the honied fpring,. 

And float amid the liquid noon ; 
Some lightly o'er the current ckim, 


Some ſhew their gaily- gilded trim, 
Quick-glaneing to the ſunn. 
To Contemplation's ſober eye 
Such is the race of man: 18 

And they that creep, and Bey that 005 


Shall end where they began. 
Alike the buſy and the gay 
But flutter thro” life's little day, 


In Fortune's varying colours dreſt :* \.-. 
Bruſh'd by the habe of rough Miſchance, 50 ©. 

Or chill 4 by Age, their airy dance 

They leave in duſt to reſt. 


Methinks'I hear, in accents low, 


Ih he ſportive kind reply; 


Poor Moralift and what ie thou ! 
A ſolitary fly | 


Thy joys no glitt'ring female meets, 
No hive haſt Gs of hoirded tweets, 


No painted plumage to dif play: 

On haſty wings thy youth is flewny' 
Thy ſun is ſet, thy ſpring is gene 
We lrolic while tis * SA 
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oN THE DEATH OP A þ 


FAVOURITE GAT. 
Drow ned in a Tub of Gold Fiſnes 


WAS on a loſty vaſe's 1 5 
Where China's gayeſt art had dy wap 
The azure flowers, that blow; | 
Demureſt of the tabby kind, 
The penſive Selima reclin d, 
s 5 = 'd on the lake below. 4 


© | Her conſcious tail her } joy decker d: 
| The fair round face, 1 now y beard, 
The velvet of her | 
Her coat, that with the 1 vies; 
Aer ears of jet, and emerald eyes; 
She ſaw, and purr d applauſe. | 


Still had. ſhe gaz d; but midſt the tide. 
Two angel forms were ſeen to glide, 
The Genii of the ſtream: © 
Their ſcaly armour's Tyrian hue, - 
| Thro' richeſt purple.to the view 
* ' Betray'd » golddu-glequas o 361% 
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[00 hapleſs nymph with wonder faw : 
whiſker firſt, and then a claw, 
With many an ardent wiſh, 


She ſtretch 'd, in vain, to reach the rise. 
What female heart can gold deſpiſe? 


What cat's averſe to fiſh ? 


Preſumptuous maid 1 with looks intent 
Again ſhe ſtretch' d, again ſhe bent, 
Nor knew the gulf between : 
(Malignant Fate fat by, and tay 
The flipp'ry verge her feet beguil d 


She tumbled headlong 1 in. TOTES Sf 


Fight times emerging from the aches 
She mew'd'to ev ry wat'ry God, I,” 
Some ſpeedy aid to' fend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid Atitr a, 
Nor cruel Tom, no Sulan heard. . [ 
A fav'rite has no friend! 15 
From hence, ye beauties, pd 
Know, one falſe ſtep is ne er retriey d, 
And be with caution bold. : 


Not all that tempts your wand ring eyes, 


And heedleſs hearts, is lawful prize; 
Nor all, that — gold. 
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ON A DISTANT PROSPECT. op 

ETON COLLEGE. 

E diſtant ſpires , ye antique towers,, by 

That crown the watry glade, 

Where gratef ul Science {till adores 

Her Henry's * holy ſhade ; 

And ye, that from the Rately brow 

Of Windfor's heights th' 25 below 


Of grove, of os, of mead ſurvey, 


Whoſe turf, whoſe ſhade, whoſe flowers among x | 


Wanders the hoary Thames ap 


His fGijver-winding way. 


Ah happy hills ! ah pleaſing ſhade 1 

Ah fields below d in vain ö 1.18 
Where once my careleſa childhood tray d, 
A ſtranger yet to pain © 

I feel, the gales that from ye blow, 


A momentary. bliſs beſtow, N 


As waving freſh their gladſome wing, 


My weary foul wer 7 ſeem to ſooth, 
And, + redolent o 


oy and youth, 
To breath a ſecond ſpring. 


* King Henry VI. was founder of the College. ag 
7 And bees their honey redolent of ſpring. „ 
De yden's Fab e en the Pythag. Syftem, 


( 6 ; 
Yay, Patios Thaines, for > JEN halt ſeen 
Fill many 4 ſprightiy race, 


Diſporting on thy margent green, 
The paths of pleaſure trace; 
W ho foremoſt now S to ee. 

V ith pliant arms, th 4 glaſſy wave? 


The captive linnet w 


ich . 


What idle progeny ſucceed 
I 0o chaſe the rolling circle's ſpeed, . 


Or urge the flying ball? 


While ſome, on earneſt bus ek bent, 
Their murm ring labours ply, | 


Giuainſt graver hours, that bring contre 
Jo ſweeten liberty: 


Some bold adventurers diſdain 


The limits of their little reign, 


And unknown regions dare deſcry; 


Still as they run they look behind, 


They hear a voice in every wind, 


And ſnatch a feaful joy. 


Gay Hope is theirs, by Fancy fed. 
Leſs pleaſing when poſſeſt; 


IT he tear forgot as ſoon as hed, 


The {unſhi ins of Ye breaſt, 


Faw. | 


| "Ah ! ſhow them where in ambuſh Rand, 


1 A 
Theirs buxom Health of roſy hue, 
Wild Wit, Invention ever- new, 
And lively Cheer of Vigour born; 
The thoughtleſs day, Ge eaſy night, 455 
T he ſpirits pure, the {lumbers hight, * 5 
That fly th approach ein, 


Alas! regardleſs of their doom, 

The little vi&ims play! ' KEN £ 

No ſenſe have they of iils to come, - 

| Nor care beyond tw, WOW; + 
Vet ſee, how all around them wait 

The miniſters of human fate, 

And black misfortune's baletul train! 


To ſeize their prey, the murd: rous e 
Ah, tell them they are nen! 


Theſe ſhall the fury paſſions tear, 

The vultures of the mind, 

Diſdainful Anger, pallid F 

And Shame that sculks behind; 

Or pining Love ſhall waſte heir youth, 
Or Jealouſy, with ranking tpathi; i, 

That inly gnaws the ſecret heart; 

And Envy wan, and faded Care, 

_ Grim-viſag'd comfortlek Deſpair, . 

And Sorrow 's pkrcing dart. 


2ꝙ—»— — — ͤ—— —k— — ———— — 


| s. ) 8 ; 

Ambition this ſhall tempt toriſe; dP 
: Then whirl the wretch from high, „ Bi. 
To bitter ſcorn a ſacrifice. ſts A 
An ri inning Infamy. | LAT 

The ſtings of Falſchood thoſe hall ry, 1 
And hard Unkindneſs alter d eye, - , 
That mocks the tear it forc d to flow, 

And keen Remorſe with blood defiłd, 
And moody Madnels laughing will - 


| Amid {evereſt woe. 


| 12 in the vale of Vears beneath, 
A grilly troop are ſeen, © 
The painful family of Death, 
More Yidcous than their queen ! won ! 
This raeks the joints, this fires the veins, 
That every labouring ſinew —_ . 
Thoſe in the deeper vitals rage: ö 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the ſoul with icy hand, il 
And ſlow- conſuming age. SEEN 777 


To each his ſuff'r rings: all are men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan; i 
The tender for. another 8 pain 3 

Th' unfeeling for bis own. 

Yet, ah! why ſhould they know their fate 1 
| Since forrow never comes too _ 


"i 


4 


( 9 ) 
And hap pineſs too fwittly flies. 
A . deſtroy Weir dot ive 
Nd more here ignorante is bfi, 
Tis . 4 to be wiſe. JU 1 ef 5182 _ 
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PD werfe of Jove, 3 
Thou tamer of the hu 


N hoſe iron ga and rt? 
ebad affright, a 21 Fi, 
Bound i in thy mu ch al 


The proud are tau ght to 1 
And pg tyrants vai 


With pangs unfelt U eh. 
hen 1 1 e's 
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Wo on carb 


Is bye WS 
be Bee 1 bir | 72 


1 x 
_ rug 0 r 8 
With pe lende r APY BJ Ar 


What W was 


aul bon hes oh Ry Fo dare | 
Woe, 1:01 74} bas Aeg 


N TON bad ies 
SE MY I 0 


ö (0) 

j Scar'd at thy grown terrific, fly 

Self- Folly 's idle brood; dab gi 
Wild dec edel Joy; 
And leave us leifure to be good. 11 


f : Light they — — ; _ —— "Ay go 


CR EL: TL 


By, vain. proſpe 
To bir hey” al thei oe h, LE are re again be- 
Ho ele Ivo] Yo HITHOU 1 
Wilden. in ſible gatb ar array? ; | 
Irmther 7 el qus RG Profou und, 
And Melarcholy fiſent mand, 


With | lead eye ll {8p loves the ground, 
Still om th "Jiſerin ſteps attend: ep 
Warm C arity, the general friend, ande 


| Witt raſtice to hetſelf ſevere, 
And Picy,dropping ſoft rhe ſadly pleaſing tear. 


FY Oh, gently c on thy ſuppliant” shead, wy : 
1 Dread Gddeſs, 15 thy « chaſt ning 5 


Nith und 4 8 Voice, and threat ning mi mien, 
4 Beers, or's funeral c Wn. 
” Deſpair, and fell 12 and ghaſtly *. 


34h Nor cit e 7 0 8 ful el and, 105 * 
LF b ous art Pen, : 
Vit js 


Aeg , Acolian'lyre, awake, „ © 19: 220 


((nie), 

hy form benign, oh Goddeſz, wWærr, bre f 

dT influence impart,, 91 1 
Thy philoſophic train be there, 

To ſof ten, not to woun my heart. 

The gen'rous ſpark e ext nd» 2, 
Teac} me to 1 8174. 30 
Exact my on def ua, to 5 


10 9 
" Yanaadon | 


What others aue, to feel, 7 know SI nA 
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And give to rapture all thy rretablrs 
ſtrings. 

From Helicon's harmonious ſprings 
A thouſand rills their mazy progreſs take: 
The laughing flowers, that round them blows: 
Drink .ife and fragrance as they flow. 19% 
Now the rich ſtream of muſic winds along, * 1 
Deep, ma jeſtic, ſmooth, and ſtronſn, 


Thro' verdant vales, and Ceres golden ph SAM 
Now rolling down the ſteep amain. dei 


Awake, my glory: awake, lute and harp. 
David's hies 


48 Tong 15 eee Ser % 
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The rocks, and rain, r 


Temper 


(/ 161) 
Headlong, impetuous, dee it pour 


7116! Tear. | 


5 12 . . its 
Oh! Sovereign f the eilig ſoul, 
Parent of feet? 51 ſwiemn br ati ale, 
Enchanting ffiefl! the ſullen Cares, 
And frantic paſſions, hear thy ſoft conttol. 


91 901 


On Fhracia's hills the Lord pe War 


Has curb'd the fury of his car, = 


s thirſty lance at thy comme 
rr on t 2050 ſceptered hand pd. 
Of Jove, thy' 


magic lulls the feather'd' king 


With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing: 
Quench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie 


The terror of his beak, ,; and ts Mg of his 
15 eye. ; 

Thee jb: 55 dk obeys”! 1.23 K 
4 to thy warbled py Po Big 

O'er Idalia's velvet: green Leaf, A 

The roſy-erowned Loves are feed. Kt 
On Cytherea's day, 21 
Wick antic pers; AF} blue: ey; d Pleaſures, 17 


* 
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Me 
Slow meling ftrains their e 


7 5 1 


Naw purſuing, now retreating, 


Now in circling, trogpr they, meet; 27m 5-11 


Ta brisk notes, in cadence beating. 
Glance their many- twinkling 


clare; D C0012 0 id 


Were-e'er ſhe turns, the Graces. homage pe 
With arms ſublime, that float upon the ary 5 


8 gliding . oy wins her caly WAYS 


er her warm check, and and riſing —_ 


The bloom of younger 1 5 
Love. ab 13-5001, 1 . obe 
II. WEI 17 8 490% — 
\diuci'e: (eabbeirace e Sihiio.c 2200s d 


Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Diſeaſe and Sorrow 's weeping train, 
And Death, fad refuge from the florms of Fate! 

The fond complaint, -m y ſong, GLiprovey - 
And juſtify the laws of Tos 70 J. 

Say, has he given in inthe hal Ml? 
Night, and all her ſickly dews, 

Her ſpectres wan, and birds of 

He gives to x the dreary: es Lag 


Till down the eaſtern cli aar 790 
Hyperion's march they ipy, TR nin en 


of war, 1 0 Wall. 3 7 


: Nr 01 7. 40l £ — and e. 
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In climes beyond the ſolar end ol 


* 14 4 
I. 2. * 


# | 


Where ſhaggy forms o er deva mountains 
6 ö = 


roam, ; ; me 


1 A Bas ticks thei twill ee 


To chear the ſhiv'ring native's dull abode, _ 
Am bft, Beneath the od'rous Thade ks jos 
Of Chit? s boundleſs forefts laid, dp Lbs 


| She d. igns'to hear the favage youth repeat, .* 


b lgſe nufnbers wildly ſweet, Tall 5 55 
ir ſeather cin qtur d chiefs, and dusky rd 
Her track, where e er the C Goddeks roves, 
Glory purſue, and gen rous Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and F reedom'” $ ay 
9 J&T el 
T7% 24 II. 
E bod tit wave o'er 7 Delphi $ 5 
Iſles, that crown th' Aegean Aer, 
F ields, ks cool Iliſſus Iaves, 
Or awltcze;Mirander's amber. waves. 
In ling ring lab rinths creep: 
How do your tuneful echoes: THOR iſh 
Mute, but to the voice of aun ' 
W here each ol el mountain " 
e eee 
ry ſhade and hallow d 8 > 


. d deep a ſolemn ſound: 


— CCC — ono e.cer— > 


Of Horror that, and, arne 


( 15 1 
Till the ad Nine, in Greece's;eval wude 1 
Left their Parnaſſus for the Latin Plaine: : «iT 
Alike they ſcorn the pomp of tyrant Power 
And . vice, that teævals in hen chains. 1 
When Latium had her lofty ſpirit loſt, 6 gf 3 
Tben eue. oh Albin} ea thy ſea-encit 
cled coaſt. J io blem ad 2 f,] 
| II. 25914 0 05 owT 
Far from the ſun and ſummerigales in LN 
In thy green lap was Natyre ee , 
What time, where Juci Avon ſti ray d, 
To him the mighty f chother did 1 0 EY "7 
Her awful face : the ae = 4 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, 50 pid. ol 


This pencil, take ſhe ſaid wh 0 
Richly 1775 215 the er / 'Y Rs ON 8 


car: * 
Thine 0 theſe golde 9.45 ee 05 
This can unlock. the 1 of: J9Y. 2 * N 
* ear 
Or * the ſacred {> ſures of 5 F 
b ney Hy: gmusd 
Nor ſecond h ef that that ode fublime 35 GT 


Upon the ſemph-win of Ecſtaſy/ = »Y 
The ſecrets 0 wo hp-- 2:mot ou? 


. 
t . IU 4 Ifen 1191 
„ HE bas of Wah 25 * | 


He eaſy the Anni boundsof Place and Time: 
The living throne, the ſap hire blaze, 1 e 


Where angels ttemble; WBI ads, 
He ſaw" but, blaſtedt with exeelsof ng A 
Cloſs 4 s eyes in candles nigkt. N N 


Behold; where Diyden'slefs pref pre our dar, 
Wide o'er the fields of glory ber 

Two eourſers of ethereal race, 5 
Wich necks. in bande doth” d; and long e. 


unt pact Wel eee * 1 


eee au 30H 


Fark, bis bande the * ge 24 as b " 
Bright-ey' d F ancy, how ring oer, 4 yn 
Scatters from her picur wn, 
Thoughts that breathe, and words th tha Bai 
But ah! tis heard no more eas 3 i a 
Oh! Lyre divine; what daring ſpirit” : | 
Wakes thee now? tho' N inherit = 5 
Nor the pride, e pinion, 500 40. 
That 185 bl Eagle e, e 
Sailing with ſupreme hel 

Through tha azure deep of air; 
Yet oft before his infant ey ru n 8 
Such forms as glitter ãn the Mule Wray; 
With at hn, unborrow'd of the fun : 
— noun, and keep his _— | 


* 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 


Bencath the Good how far---but far above the 


Great, 


* 
Md 2 


TH SF N EI. 
A PINDARIC ODE. 
"Fo | 
UIN ſeize thee, ruthleſs King ! 
Confuſton on thy banners walt x 

Tho? fann'd by Conqueſt's crimſon wing, 
They mock the air with idle ſtate ! 
Helm, nor *Hauberk's twiſted mail, 
Nor even thy-virtues, Tyrant, ſhall avail 
Fo fave thy ſecret foul from nightly fears, 
From Cambria's curſe, from Cambria's tears qc 
Such were the ſounds that o'er the creſted pride 
Of the firſt Edward ſcatter'd wild diſmay, | 
As down the ſteep of + Snowdon's ſhaggy ſide 


He wound with lion march his long array, 


* The Hauberk was a texture of ſteel ringlets, form- 
ing a coat cf mail, that {at cloſe to the body, aud adapted 
itſelf to every motion. 

+ Sncwdon was aàa name given by the Saxons to that 
mountainous tract which the Welſh themſelves call Crai- 

jan cryi: it included all the highlands of © aernarvon-thire 
and Merioncthſhire, as far caſt as the river Conway. 


Da Stout 


4 | 18 * 


Stout Glo'ſter ſtood aghaſt in ſpeechleſs ng | 


To arms ! -cried Mortimer, and 1 0 d his 
quiy ring ance: $3592) + 
a 8 . —.— —ͤ— . — 


On a rock, whoſe haus ghty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood, 


Rob d in the fable garb of woe, 


With haggard eyes the Poet ſtood; . _ 
| (Looſe his beard, and hoary hair 4 L 


Stream d, like a meteor, to 22 troubled air); 


And with a maſter's hand, and ptophet's Wes; 


Struck the deep ſorrows af his lyre. - 

© Hark, how each giant: oak, and deſert cave, 

Sighs to the torrent awful voice beneath ! - 
O'er thee, oh King! their hundred arms they: 
2 wave, N 3 
Revenge on thee-in haſte murmurs breathe ; A 
Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal day, | 

To high-born Hoa 5 ee or ſoft | Liewellya' 8 
| lay. | | n 
Cold is | Cadwallo' J tongue, 3 
That huſh'd the ſtormy main: 

Brave Urien ſleeps upon his craggy bed: 
Mountains, ye mourn in vain 


* 


{ 0 19 ) 
Modred, whoſe, magic ſong 


Made huge Plinlummon bow his could * 


head. 


* On dreary Arvon' s ſhore they lie, 


Smear'd with gore, and ghaſtly pale: ; 

Far, far aloof th' affrighited ravens fail ; _ 
The famiſh'd. cagle + ſcreams, and paffes by. 
Dear loſt companions — my tuneful art, 
Dear, as the light that viſits thele fad. eyes, 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, 


Ye died amidſt your, dying, country's cries 


No more I weep. They do not licep. 

On yonder cliffs, a griſly band, 

I ſee them fir : they linger Jet, 

Avengers of their native land: 2 
With me in dreadful harmony they join, 


And weave with 0 Hans the tiſſue of 
thy line. 5 


. i i 2 

< Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
The winding-ſheet of Edward's race. 
Give atnple room, and verge enough g 
The characters of hell to trace. 


»The shores of Caernarvonshire oppoſite to the iſle of 
Angleſey. N 


+ Camden and others obſerve, that cagles uſed annually 


to build their ærie among the rocks of Snowdon, which 


from thence were named by the Welch Craigian-eryri, or 
the Crags of the Eagles, | 


X | ; 4 20 0 
Mark the year, and mark the night, 
When S:vern {hall re-echo wit" affright | 
The {hrieks of death, thro' Bech s wb that 
ring: HY 
Shrieks of an agonizing King i „ D ue 
She- wolf of France n, with unrelenting fangs, 
That tear'ſt the bowels of thy mangled mate, 
From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs 
The ſcourge of Heav'n,” Whar terrors round 
him wait! „ DBIF8, „6581 
Amazement in his van, with Flick combi d, 


And Sorrow 8 faded wy and er behind. 4 


- 8 4 ny hn * 4 


kc Mighty Victor, l nd 
Low on his fun'ral — he lies AY 
No pitying heart, no eye, afford d 
A tear to grace his obſequies. 
Is the ſable warrior 4 fled? 


OY fon is gone. He reſts waren the: dead. 


„ 


B rkley- caſtle, | „ 
I ltabel of France, Edward the Second's Queen. 
+ Death of that king, abandoned by his children, and 


ven robbed in bis laſt moments by his courtiers and bis 
miltreſs. _ - 


$ Edward the Black Bringe * 1 


The rich repaſt prepare 8 
Reft of a crown, he yet may ſhare the feaſt; 


499 
The ſwarm that 1 in thy eee auen , 
| born? Bim aa ! . 


Gone to ſalute the kai Ming: 


Fair laughs the Morn, and ſoft.the Zephyr . 
While proudly riding o er the azure cu Ty 
In gallant trim the gilded veſſel ges; 

Youth on the prow, 3 Pleaſure at the helm; | 
Regardleſs of. the ſweeping whulwind's ſway, 
That, huſh'd in grim — 2 his ev 'a: | 


ing prey. 622099 ane ee 
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« Fill * high the ſparkling bow], 


1 
> 


Cloſe by the reg 11 chair 
Fell Thirſt * Famine ſcowl * 9 | ; 
A baleful ſmile upon'their baffled uit. 
Heard ye the din of battle bray n wh 
Lance to lance, and horſe to horſes? 
Long years of havock urge their deſtin-d courls. 


And thro',the kindred ſquadeana, mow their: p. 


* Richard the Second, as we are told by al the er 
Writers, was ſtar ved to death, 


i Civil wars of York and Lancafter. en 20 
- 3 * Fa ? : 15 1 
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ve towes/ofiſullnact Landon adabing ame, 


With many a foul and midnight murder cy 
Rev-re his conlort's faith, his father's eme, 
And ſpare the meck uſurper's. deln head. 
Above below the roſe of ſnow, . oy 70 
Tym'd with her blulhing foc we eme 

The briſtled boar 8, in 5. eee 10 £34, 
Wallows beneath the thorny hade. 


Now, Brothers; bending:o er th accurſed loom, 


Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his 
— 7 - 


| % 
on. 1. 


1 1 
.LWOC 


* Edward, lo to ſudden n 


© (Weave we the voor, - The thread is "tk, 0 


* alf of thy heart we cofflecrate.- 


(The web is wove;::, The work is dong) 25 


Stay, oh ſtay ! nor tlius fonlo rr 


Leave me unbleſs d) unpity d, here to mourn: 
In yon bright track; that fires the weſtern ſkies, 


They melt, they maik from my eyes. 
4 The ſdeft part ofthe Tower of London is vulgarly at- 


| tributed Le lius Cæſar. 


The fitver boar was the TRAN of Richard the Third; 
whence he was ns 4 known in his own time by the name 
of the Boar. 


Eleanor of Caſtle, died a few years after the d 


of Wales. 


1 


* 
- 
A 


1 

But oh !; what ſolemn Genes on Soon dan 

t a Highend 75 

Deſcending flow their glitt ring ki irts vnroll ? > 

Viſions of glory! ſpare my aching 11 fight, 

Ye unborn ages, crowd not on: my; ſoul; 

No more our long-loſt Arthur we: tha 

All-hail, e I 8 Wing +,-Britannia.s Go, 
mail! . ut Z ia +. i end \ } 


Il. 42 * | | DUE ? 1 : 1 
© Girtwith many. a Baron 66 | 


Sublime their ſtarry fronts they rear ; 
And gorgeous Dames, and Stateſmen Wu: 


— 


In bearded majeſty, appear. | = | 


In the midſt a form divine! 

Her eye proclaims her of the Briton . | 
Her lion port, her awe- commanding ſace, 
Attemper'd ſweet to virgin grace. | 
What ſtrings ſymphonious tremble in the air 1. 


What ſtrains of vocal tranſport round her pla)! ! 


Hear from the grave, great Telieſſin“, hear; 
They breathe a ſoul to gramate thy clay, 4 


: 
+ Roth Merlin . Talieſſim had propheſied, that the 
Welch should regain their ſoveręignty over this. ifland 3 

ward ſe emed to be tecompliched*in the houſe: of Tudor. 
- chief of the Bards, meagre in — lixth 
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Bright Rap ture calls, and ſoaring, as ſliè ſings, 


Cir in be eye of Heart n her Ay colour a 


a 


Nr 2 Saki . 5111 


— 


* 13 Las 1 8 N 1 
ooh e Ml. 3. 0e h 
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by! Theoyerſs.advrn „„ 000 1 
Fi ierce war, and faithful Lore 
And Truth ſevere, by fairy F tion are. 


In + buskin'd meaſures move 


Pale Grief, and pleaſin Spin, 


With Horror, tyrant of the throbbing breaſt. 
A. voice, as 65 the cherub-choir, 
Gales, from blooming Eden bear, 

And diſtant warblings leflen on my. car, 
That loſt in long ſuturity expire. 

Fond 1 impious man, thinkſt thou yon ſanguine 


cloud, 7 | day ? 


Rais'd by thy 1 breath, has quench” d the orb 51 


4 


To- morrow he repairs the golden flood, 
And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 
Enough for me: with | Joy I fee 
The different doom our fates afli gu. 

Be thine Deſpair, and ſcepter d Care 3 . 

To triumph, and to die, are mine.“ 


w 


He ſpoke, and beadlong, {rom the winds, 's 


415 height, 29 605 gnight. 


Deep in the roaring tide he plung d to endleſs 


t Shakeſpcare, I Milton. 
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Teſs 
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ENCE, - aunt, 7% tis holy a7 Rte 


Comus his Midnig 8 An bor 


And Ignorance with looks profoung,, 5117 t 


And dreatning Sloth of pallid hue; Zi vor 
Mad Scdixion s, cry. profane; als 8 bat 
Seivitudethat hugs her, chain; 2 1107 A 129M 
Nor iti theſe conſecrated bow'rs x | 
bet painted: Flajk ry e l arb in 
flowers, I 
Nor Envy baſe, nor « ing Gain, q 
Dare the Muſe 's walk ONE: oc 1 95 
While bright 05 d Science watches rohind ;, 
Hentxilgwayy tis; holy ground wolliw 1a. N 
. to 10 911 36 10 


om onder real ems of ergo dy, (bon 1 
Be n my ear thy indigh % Noe PO 


j * 11 
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This Ode was performed in 125 11 80 5 Hog? 
bridge, Jnly 1, 1769, at. the inftall%t 


Grafton, Chancellor ef the Univ erty. . tos 


L 3 


e 2 . LS * 3 M. 
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1 _ Git the fainted” 5 ile Bard divine,” 
The few 'whotn Genius gave to ſhing - 


„ Thro' ev Ty unborn agg and undiſcpver'd clime. 


Rapt in celeſtial tranſport they; ; 
Vet hither oft a glance from high 


They ſend F tender fympathy7 9/7 7 1 7 


To bleſs the place, ny Ul vir o vin og fodl, 


Firſt the genuine ardour ole: nl bak. 


Twas Milton ſtruck the deep ton d ſhell; Au 
And, as the choral warblitigs deu hier fail 
Meck _ ton's ſelf bends froth biigiſtdre)ſub< 
21 N BG ο˖ẽꝗ) . 
An 80e Wr ly had att littens! to rhe 
| e 
aig) gnightho - 101 „d W 0 
« Ye brown oer-#Ehifit Shes, Mo 3093 160 
That köitempffhie ese: e lid Ve 
Where willow ws liters wich delight! 
N the bluſh of mug 
I trode tee Aj 
Of woo 'd the wt, Cynt (yer: TTY 
15 6 0 8 = 1185 ee Fa ed 0 Felt, 
Ach Y hy hip as; and RR ONE dtc: 
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That wept' hes; bl gl Me, 2nd, 


8 22 11 oh 419; 11. 2159) lhe 
But hack! '. the portals a And pacing. fornby = 
W ith; ſolemn 8 and.flo IV at 19 ves 
High te e Dares, - ial bi birt A 
And mitred Kather er g ba * A 


18 8 

Great, Edw: 1 00 Wa 505 is E 

Fram ba hty Gal 1 79 010 ONS 1 1 : 
And ſad C allen lon + 5 8 


er, 
And An jou s heroine $, Fad the paler Roſe l, 
The rival'6f her OW afd of ker woes; 5 
And either Henry * there, lic; ira 
Jhe murder d' Gave” and the majeſtielordy” VF 
Tat broke the bende of Nv 5 ng o 
welt 23 yy " (Th 
L v1} 2914115910 | har 205 ; | 
dward the Thind, Who added t he fleur Us Ts Fg 

2. e to the a inte” of England, He founded jk 

College. 85 031357 vic), Berl U.: 


+ Mary de Valentis, br 3 of Pembroke, — 5 
of Guy de Chatillon, Compte de St. Paul in France. 


bog! Kitten de Burg, Oo teſs, of Clare. £ 


argaret of 510 ife of enry the 2 Her. 
dr 56 of Q neen's Colleg E. BY? hos. 16796: * r 


abet ville, of Ed t once 
e 5 Weiſs Xs 75 iſt Vo 
Henry the' Sixth lanes 11. e the *} 


founder of . g 5, the” | latter the. gr bertel 79 to 
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0 Their tears, their little triumphs: ol er, 


\ Their Han A Fore! 41d 218 
Save Charity, that g [OT payed the lb. vs 


Rich ms of teoal oor do ien pu 
Ang i theſe wil Fines and türtets 2 
To hail their F 19 05 Ra} m e 

nd ae A lp akcor 

e has Jing 10 of the Kier 7% 366d 11 


co 210 
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All Thy 5 * i lain 01 iH 


00 Wbat! is gtandeur, hu power Navi. dT 


Heavier toil, ſuperior, pain- mY ae TALL 


What the bright reward "MEET j\ 


TOUS © 


The grateful memory of, the good. . Forty 1810 ir 


Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhower, 


The bee's collected treaſures ſweet, 


1 Shyet muſic's melting fall, bur ſweeter yet 
The wh {mall VOICE Ol Gratitude." 0 


191 en 9 < 


en 400 Phan fia r 8770 ud, 
The venerable Margaret — Ag 19980 1 Hs 
commit, my 5 55 ſon; (ſhe crics Hob, 
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171. to who 
+ c Sagte of e — Derby Pol wy St 
Jun's and Chriſt's Colleges. 2 „0. nd ca 


„ 
Pleas'd in thy lincamentgye trace * 
8 A Tudor S Lr dee eau Peet, Mr 
Thy liberdlchaart,,thy jud T enn iv 
U The flower unheeded Dall 8 57 vAy 
And bid itxonn, Heaven's arg i.. 
L The fragranee of its blu PM 10 1. 24 Tf 
1 Shall alte deore the 2 91 gam on A 


& 
A To glitter on the diãdem. 
h temas, IF === 


ö 
, & Lo, Granta waits to lead her gs band, | 
ö 


Not obvious, t 

; No vulgar pralle, bee Aings . 

* Nor dares with courtly; dong wefin- = 0 22 | 

: Profane th yjoborm.ropaliy af ming :, A 1 

. She reveres Perf endtheeomm:: io 1290 wont | 
With modeſt pride toi grace thy. yourhiul hrow, | 
The laureat wreath, that Cecil. 7 wore, ſhe | 

PRO 3411 Ilir. 
0 brings, 37 878 


And, to thy zugt, th 1550 2 al n 


ren "MUTED? \ 


: Submits the faſt ſos of her, ſway,” 
d, | While ſpicits bleft* tbove.” ee men LAMP „ 0 


Join with glad v. 164d ſywphanions ay. 


H 2b gina ast 0 115 
+ The Counteſs ; Va a en and married to aT odor. 


; Lord Treafii urleig h eh rie bi- | 
st.] verſity in the c Cee Bite 82 
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n Wed ai becoll] 


| cc Thro' the wild Wabes Ad they roar, 2-10bul A 
Web watchful eye and davintlefs'nljeny {AT 
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ent courfg of honour keep, wh dT 
2 © fear th E rocks, nor (eek! 1 bid BHT. 
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Wie fines | Jerene;!: £1} ST 
And d gilds the h forrors of the deep? Slug [ec 
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bn voimoold : 1 1 eg BY 2510 od? 
Fl . = 20015 do 10H 
FATAL FIT As Hopf 1 RS. 0 1 glus oH 
"OW the fot be ginb to lower, rab 20“ 
(Haſte, thee 5 oY 
4 * fleet of arrow iber of hh 1 * 
Hortleſſ in the alen dee, mn clas N 
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Where ET 72 7 Oe We train, oh oy. 


Weaving many a f a doom, [ee DE 


WR 5 01 21110 md 
Orkney s woe and. Ran er ane. 12 = 
4 * dye s] 22111 I . E 


See the grifly. texture giv; E 55 Ig U 7 4700 
(Tis of human entrails made), 


And the w Weig ts that play 75 EE 4 


910 


Each a 88 aſping wartiors heads.” = iv ſiri 


"4 $8738 'S 37 57 F- 
Suit rf ring 2, are the Won 8 m TN I. 


— foe. 
Shaſts for ſhuttles, dipt in gore moriw N 
Shoot the trembling « 66rds along. iz 22 


4 

Sword, that onee a manurch Wins 1 008 

Keep the tiſſue cloſ&'atiq Heng. 50 

Miſta, black terniis asd. ne. I S008 4 

Sangrida, and Hilda, ſee 1 lim þ 00 
Join the way ward A. to "II 8 EHS. el * 
Tu the ene Hari! gal 2008 
1} io! rr wn | 


Pikes mult ſhiver, javelins fi ns, ODT EY 
Blade with clatt ing buckler meet, 25 
Hauberk craſh, and helmet r _ 


(Weave the crimſon. web of wach, ** 
Let us go, and let * fly, 


4 204 e, ani 
Where our friends t e.C allig "= 55 _ 
Where they rriumph, vf cre 5, die. Cn” 
As the paths of 25 * 5 = 

yol Jn gti 

Wading thro ch ge g fab. 5 or vol, 
Gondula, and Ga eira, Aſpread, d ©) « (77 71117 | 
O' er the youtblul K King Jour ſhjc] W laren 
We the reigns to {1 aughter give, 1 = 0169.1 
Ours to kill, and gutbto pati: ou! bn 
Spite of TIN os Yo ed > bt Bna unf 
(Weave the crimſon web mſg) 


E 


They, whom ance the deſert- beaaht: =o 10 25; oy 


Pent within its, bleak domain, IT © fy "Oe 
Soon their Way thall-flretch 52 
Oer the plenty oß the plain ©7717: 1 45 55 
Low the dauntleſs Earl is lait, TER 
Gor'd with many a gaping, wound: OBE: 
Fate demands a ngbler head ; . abi aol, 


Soon a King ſhall bite the ground. r ade af” 


Long his loſs ſhall Eirin,* wee 2 
_ again his likeneſs ee; On A, re 


vi. 2 29118 

Long her ſtrains i in Jorrow Ace " . Fri I 
Strains of inimortality | Cie ac 

o + wy £113: n UBSH 


Horror covers all the death, 


Clouds of carnage blot the fun n 21 97 %, 
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Siſters, weave the web of de bes OY © b hy 
Siſters, 1 f "Th work is dong 5 cd ue 
Hail the task, and 1 cnt 52 Yo: w 
Songs of Joy and: triumph o etheꝗ 203 2A 
Joy | to the vidvrivus bands 45 on omiba V7 
Triumph to the yohnger King: 51s lybnod 
Mortal, thou thät Hearſt the le. n 120 
Learn the tenour u oum ng. 2 odl7 » 
Scotland, thro' andi ag vale, | 114 09 W 
Far and wide the notes \jachanh:11. ab to gige 
{ olaaudin. 057 nolMmin als 2455 77 
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Siſters, hence with ſpurs of ſpeed | 550 

Each her-thund' ring alchion Wield; . 
Each beſtride her fable Bec... 
| Hurry, hurry to is held Fn. 
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PROSE the King of men with f peed, | 

And ſaddled nta his coal- black ſeed : 
Down the yawning ſteep he rode, 
That leads to Hela's * drear abode. | 


Him the dog of Darkneſs ſpicd ; 


His ſhaggy throat he opened wide, 
While from his Jaws, with carnage fill di 
Foam and human gore Ailille. | 
Hoarſe he bays ws. hideous din, 
Eyes that pn: and f angs that prin ; 
And long purſues, with fruitleſs yell 
The father. of the powerful ſpell. 
- Onward till his way he takes, 
(The groaning earth, beneath, him ſhakes), 


G0 WM» 


* Niftheimr is the hell of the Giittc nations, te which 
were devoted all ſuch as died of ſickneſs, old-age, or by 
any other means than in battle. Hela, the Goddeſs of 
Death, preſided over it, ail 
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Till fall before his fearleſs eyes | pore orig 
The portals nine of hell ariſe. ' © is 9 55 


Right aginſt the eaſtern gate, | ho F 5 4 
By the moſs- grown pile de lat, 114 
Where long of yore to ſleep was "2" WP Da 
The duſt of the prophetic Maid. 

Facing to the, northern clime, . 52 
Thrice he trac d the Runic AF : 
Thrice profiviine'dy in- accents dread 1 7 0 


The thrilling verſe har walleh e dedh 
Till from out the hollow ground ange 
Slowly breath'd a ſullen hund, n D891 2844 
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What call unknown "What charms, f <F Ws, 
To break the quiet of rn 
Who thus afflicts my troubled ſprite, ay 13 1 1 
And dragsme from the realms of ni Ahr“ W 1 
Long on theſe mould” rin bones have 225 gh, a 
The winter” 8 ſnow, the 1 5 1 1 2 | 
The drenching Ive „and 1 of A 
Loet me, let me fleqp a YA Rue et Mare 
Who is 'he with voice 3 Lf 3 W 
Tft calls me from the bed o of reſt? 3 
O Din. ber l 15 2981 ow 
A Traveller to thec unknown, li 2neout 321172 YL 


0514 4740 
Is he that calls, a warrior's fon. be 


Mantling in the goblet W ö 


_ Unwilling L my⸗ lips uncloſe: 


Once again my call obey. 


0 35 ) 
Thou 65 deeds of lig ht ſhalt 1 3 | 
Tell me what is Fes. below. | | 
For whomyon glitt.ring boat. 18 . 


Dreſt for whom yon golden bed. Dat g 


wh PROPHETESS. wo my Va £3 OM 


The pure bey rage of the bee; - | 
O'er it hangs the ſhield of gold: r Iu 
Tis the drink of Balder bold. 
Balder's head to death is gv n. 4 


Pain can reach the Sons of Heavn! 7% 


Leave me, n me to repoſe. 
Op IN. 1 | * 


Propheteſs, ariſe, and ſay, 
What dangers Odin's child await, 
Who the author of his fate. 


PgoPHET ESS: 


3 Hoder's hand the hero's doom ; 
His brother ſends him to the tomb. 
Now my weary lips I cloſe: 
Leave me, leave me to repoſe, 
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Once again ariſe, and fa, 
Who th' avenger of by guilt, BE 


By whom ſhall Hoder's blood 955 . 


ProOPHETESS. * 


1 n the caverns of the weſt, 


— N 


By Odin's fierce embrace c gs eſt, ' 
A wond rous boy ſhall Rinda bear, 


Who ne'er ſhall comb his raven hair, 
Nor waſh his viſage in the ſtream, * 
Nor fee the ſun's departing beam, 
Till he on Hoder's corlg ſhall ſmile | 


Flaming on the funeral pile. 


Now my weary lips I cloſe : 
Leave me, leave me to repoſe. 


o 18. 


Yet awhile my call obey ; 
Propheteſs, awake, and ſay, 


What Virgins theſe, in ſpeechleſs woe, t 


That bend to earth their ſolemn brow, 


That their flaxen treſſes tear, 


And ſnowy veils, that float in air. 
Tell me wheats-their* ſorrows roſe : 
Then I leave thee to repoſe, 


0 D I N. iſ 58 
Prophetcſs, -my fell obe 1 
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ProrntTtes, 145; 1.4 
Ha! no traveller art thou, 390 
King of Men; I know thee —_ 
Mightieſt of a mighty |! e : 


O DIN. 


No boding Maid of {kill divine 9 
Art thou, nor Propheteſs of good, e 
But mother of che giant brood! ear 


PRO THETESS. | 
Hie the hence, and boaſt at home, 


That never ſhall enquirer come 25 
To break my iron- ſſeep again . 
Till Lok“ has burſt his tenfold chain. 
Never, till ſubſtantial Night | 
Has reaſſum'd her ancient right; 

Till wrap'd in flames, in ruin hurFd, 

Sinks the the fabric of the world. 


Tur TRIUMPHS or OWEN. 
A-FRAGMENT. 


WEN's praiſe demands my ſong, | 
Owen ſwift, and Owen ſtrong ; 1 


—— — 


»Lok is the Evil Being, who continues in chains till | 
the Twilight of the Gods approaches, | 


„ 

Faireſt flower of Roderic's ſtem, : 

_ Gwyneth's + ſhield, and Britain's gem. 
He nor heaps his brooded ſtores, 55 

Nor on all profuſely pours; e e 

Lord of e 

Liberal hand, and open heart. 

Big with hoſts of miglity name, 

1 Squadrons three againſt him came J AQ: 7 

This the force of Eiring hiding; EN 

Side by fide, as proudly riding 8 

On her ſhadow, long and gay, 

Lochlin plows the watry way . 

There the Norman fails afar (gee 

Catch the winds, and join the war: 

Black and huge along they e, 

Burthens of the angry deep. 

Dauntleſs on his native ſands 180 

The dragon-ſon * of Mona ſtands; ; 

In glitt ring arms and glory dreſt, 

igh he rears his ruby creſt. 

There the thund'ring ſtrokes begin, 

There the a Rong there my din ; ; 
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tern Dragon i is the device of Cadwallader, which 
| - his detcendants bow on their bamserz. 1 
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Taly malſra leck y There {01 ne 003 G0 
Echoing coke hank evward 9 2 ih 9 


Check d by the torrent tide of bd 


Back ward Meindi rolls his flood; on 4 
While, heap '$ his maſters: feet 8 is 27 Polk 


Proftrate tons gnaw the ground! _ 
Where his-glowing eye-balls turn, . 
Thouſand banners round him burn; 1 0 
Where he points his purple er, N tut. 
Haſty, haſty Rout there; — 5 5 
Marking with ihdigaanteye - yon. ni) b\21023l 
Fear to ſtop, and ſhame to fyaobl-. WAN: 
There Confuſion; Terror +-Ghild's 1, 161; us 
Conflict fierce, and: Ruin wild; e d 0 


Agony, that pants for breath; nt i buſt: 


Ours hongurable:Death. IIc HON 18+ . 
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ODE ON. TAK (DEATH, ar HEL. 
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FROM THE Waren. 


AD I but the torrents might, 

With headlong rage, and wild affright 
Upon Deira's ſquadrons hurl'd, 
To ruſh, and lweep them from the world ! 
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Too, too ſecure, in youthful ZW 
By them my friend; my- Hoel, did, 
Great Cian's ſon ; of Madoc old 
He ask d no heaps of hoarded 1 i 775 5 
Alone in Nature's wealth array d,. 
He ask d, and had the lovely wk 


To Catraeth's vale, i in glitt ring row, © 
Twice two. hundred warriors 905 ; [414 


wy 0 * 


Ev'ry warrior's manly neck 
Chains of regal 5 deck, 


Wreath'd in many a 
From the golden cup they drink 
Nectar, that the bees 


prod uce, 


Or the grape's ecſtatic juice. 


Fluſh'd with mirth and hope, they | burn; 
But none from Catraeth's vale return, 
Save Aeron brave, and Conan frong, | 
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And I, the meaneſt of them all, 


That live to Eu and . cer fall 7 
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| | HE Curfew tolls the kel of parting tay, 
8 The lowing herd wind ſlowly oer the lea; 

| The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 
- | And leaves the world to darknels and to me. 
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Now fades the glim' ring landſcape on thi ght, 22 
And all the air a ſolemn ſtillneſs holds, 


Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight, 8 1 ! 
And drowſy tinklings lull che diſtant folds ; "T6688 | 


— a > 
— 


Save that from yonder i-y-mantled tow'r | io i 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 1 
Cf ſuch, as wand'ring near her ſecret bow'r 
Moleſt her ancient acl reign. [ | 
G "5 
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* Beneath thoſe: 83 elins, that yew-tree's ſhade, 


Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, _ : . / 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, b 
The rude forciathers of the hamlet ſleep. 


The * call of acenlodinuting Morn,” > "Ys 
The ſwallow twitt® ring from the ſtraw- built ſhed, 

The cock's ſhrill elarion, or the eclioing horn, 
No more ſhall rouſe them from their Wel bed. 

S & M4 759 \ 

From them no more the blazing hearth mall bura 
Or buſy houſewife ply her ev'pirg care; 

No chilren run to liſp their ſire's return, 


Or climb his kne-s, the envy d kiſs to are. 


Ott did the harveſt to their fick le yield; 5 
Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke: 


How jocund did they drive their team a-ficld ! 


How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy ſtroke! 


Let not Ambition mock th. ir uſeſul coil, * | 
Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure ; Wo bo 

Nor Grandeur hear with a diſdainful ſmile = 8 | 
The ſhort and ſimple annals of the pocr. 


The boaſt of Heraldry, the Pomp of Power, 
And all that Beauty, all that Wealth c'cr gave, 
Await alike th' inevitab'e hour: ? 


The __ of Wo lead hut to the grave! 


ä 0 43.96 
„Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Theſe the rae, 


Of Mem'ry o'er the tomb no trophies ra'ſe, 
Where thro' the long drawn iſle and fretted = 


The pealiog anthem ſwells the no: e of * oY 


> Can ſtoried urn or animated buſt 
Back to its Manſign call the fleeting. breath? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, A 
Or Flatt ry ſooth the dull cold ear of Death ? 


Perhaps, in this neglected ſpot i is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway'd, 
Or wak'd to extaſy the living lyre. 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 

Rich with the ſpoils of Time, did ne'er unroll; 

Chill Penury repr.{s'd che ir noble rage, | 
And froze the genial current of the foul. 


Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſ. rene 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 
F ull many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſart air. 


Some village Hampden that with dauntleſs breaſt 
The little tyrant of his fields withſtood, 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reſt, 


Some Cromwell ll Saile of his W $ blood. 
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Th. blau of lining hates to Wantz. 25 2 
The thieats of pain and ruin to 1 855 . 


Jo ſcatter plenty o'cr a ſmiling land, FBI eQt 
4. And read their biſery i ina nation's eyes, 


T heir lot forbad.; nor circumſcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd, 
Forbad to wade thro” ſlaughter to a throne, 

And ſhut the gares of mercy on Mankind 


The ſtruggling pangs of conſcious Truth to hide, 
To quench the bluſhes of ingenuous Same, | 
Or heap the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenſe kindled at the Muſe's flame. 


Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, 

WF "Their ſober wiſhes never learnt to ſtray ; *: 
4 Along the cool ſequeſter vale of life 
1 They kept the noiſ leſs teno: of their way. 


Yer ev'n theſe bones from inſult to proteft, 
Some fail memorial ſtill ereted nigh, , — 
With uncouth rhimes and ſhapeleſo ſculp: ure gens, 
Implores the palbog tribute of a ſigh. N 01 . i 


Tze r name, their years, ſpelt by th' unletterdMuſe, 

i he place of fame and elegy ſupply; $40 een 1.91271 

| And many a holy text around ſhe ſtrews, | 
That teach the rukiic PT to die. l 
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Faply ſome hoary-headed ſwain may fay; 


* 


N Oe 45 3 


For who, to dumb Forgetfulneſß a prey, |: $ n 1 


This pleaſing anxious being cer reſign'd, 
Left the warm precincts of the chearful day, 


Nor caſt one longing, ling'ting lobk behind? 
O ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, ; f 


Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires; 


Ev' n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 


Ev'n in our aſhes live their wonted hres.. 


= For ther, who, mindful of th? unhonour'd 4 


Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate R$ 
If chance, by lonely Contemplation led, i - 
Some kindred ſpirit ſhall enquixe thy 4 utes. | 


«© Oft have we ſeen him at the peep e 


„ Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away 08 — 


To meet the ſun 8 the Foo W 


RR 


« That wreathes its old fantaſtic roots ſo. dh. 


His liſtleſs length at noon-tide would he ſtretch, 


And pore upon the brook that bubbles by. 


Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling as in ſcorn, 

6 Mutt'ring his way- ward fancies he wou'd rove 
Nov drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 
r craz'd with care, or ctofs'd iri hopeleſs love. 
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—— 
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ce One morn I miſs'd him on th' accuſtom'd hill, 
« Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree: 

* Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, | 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood, was he. 


— 


„„The next, with dirges due in ſad array, | 
„ Slow thro' the church 0 we ſaw him 
% borne z 
Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the bay - 
« Gray'd on the ſrone beneath yon agcd thorn,” 


THE EPITAPH. 


H ERE reſts his head upon the lap of Earth, 
A youth to Fertune and to Fame unknown 

Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 


1 Large was his boun y, and his ſoul fincere; 
6 f | Heav'n did a recompence as largely ſend : 
Hie gave to Mis'ry all he had, a tear, 
| He gain d from Heav'n (was all he wiſh'd) a friend. 


No farther ſeak his merits to diſcloſe, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in ti embling hope repoſe ) 
The boſom of bis Father and his God, 
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